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Books Sold by J. How, in the Ram-Head-Inn-Yard in Fanchurch- 
Street; J. Weld, at the Crown between the Temple-Gates in 


Fleet-ftreet ; and Mrs. Fabian, at Mercers-Chappel in Cheap- 
fide. 


t. Ors Paradife: Or the Humours of a Derby-Ale-Houfe: 
With a Satyr upon the Ale. Price Six Pence. 


2. A Trip to Jamaica: With a True Charaéer of the People 
and Ifland. Price Six Pence. 


3. Eclefia & Fattio. A Dialogue between Bow-Steeple- 
Dragon, and the Exchange-Grafbopper. Price Six Pence. 


4. The Poet’s Ramble after Riches. With Reflegtions upon 


a Country Corporation. Alfo the Author’s Lamentation in 
the time of Adverfity. Price Six Pence. : 


5. A Trip to New-England. With a Charatter of the Coun- 
try and People, both Englifh and Indians. Price Six Pence. 


6. Modern Religion and Ancient Loyalty: A Dialogue. 


Price S1x Pence. 


7. The World Bewitch'd. A Dialogue between Two Aftro- 
logers and the Author. With Infallible Predictions of what 
will happen in this Prefent Year, 1699. From the Vices and 
Villanies Pra&tisd in Court, City and Country. Price Six Pence. 


8. A Walk to Iflington: Witha Defcription of New Tun- 
bridge-VVells, and Sadler's Mufick-Houfe. Price Six Pence. 


g. The Humours of a Coffee-Houfe: A Comedy. Price 


$1x Pence. 


” A Frolick to Horn-Fair. With a Walk from Cuck- 
old’s-Point thro’ Deptford and Greenwich. Price Six-Pence. 


11. The Firft Volume of the LONDON-SPY: In 


Twelve Parts. 





All Written by the fame Author. 
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EIN G now well tired with the days Fatigue, our 

thirfty Veins and drooping Spirits call’d for the 
afliftance of a Cordial Flask. In order to gratis 
ficour craving Appetites with this Refrefhment, 
we ftood a while debating whither we fhould 
Steer our Courfe, and what Tavern we fhould 
choofe to enrich our Minds with unadulterated 
OS Juice. My Friend at laft recolle&ed a little San- 
ctified Aminadib in Finch-lane, whofe Purple Nectar 
had acquir’d a Singular Reputation amongit the Staggering Zealots of the 
Sober Fraternity, whoare allow’d of late to be as good Judges of the 
comfortable Creature, asa Proteffant Prieff, or a Latitudinarian Fuddle- 
cap, who (as Rooks play) drink Wine on Sundays. 





To this Salutiferous Fountain of Nature’s choiceft Juleps, our inclina- 
tions led us, tho’ we knew the little Ruler of the Manfion intended it 
chiefly for Watering the Lambs of Grace, and not to fuccour the Evil 
off-fpring of a Reprobate Generation: 


When we had entred our Land of Promife, which overflow’d with 
more Healthful Riches than either Milk or Honey, we found all things 
were as filent asthe Mourning Attendants ata Rich Mans Funeral; no 
ringing of Bar-Bel, bawling of Drawers, or ratling of Pot-lids; But a 
general hufh ordered to be kept thro’ the whole Family, asa warning 
to all Tiplers at their entrance, how they make a Noife to awake the 
Spirit, left it move the Maftersand Drawers to ftand ftill when you call 
’em; and refufe to draw you any more Wine, for fear the inward Man 
fhould break out into open diforder. 


In the Entry we met two or three blufhing Saints, who had been 
holding forth fo long over the Glafs, that had it not been for their flaps 
ping Umbrella’s, Puritanical Coats, and diminutive Cravats, fhap’d like 
the Rofe of a Parfons Hat-band, I fhould have taken them by their Scarlet 
Faces, to have been good Chriftians. They pafs’d us by as upright — 
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{tiff, as fo many Figures in a Raree-fbow ; as if a touch of the Hat, had been 
committing of Sacriledge ; or a Ceremonious Nod, a rank Idolatry. 


A Drunken-look’d Drawer, difguis’d in a Sober-Garb, like a Wolf in 
Sheeps Clothing, or the Devil in a Fryars Habit, fhew’d us into the 
Kitchen, where we told him we were defirous of being, as Crickets 
covet Ovens, for the fake of warmth: Several of Father Ram/eys flouch- 
ing Difciples fat hovering over their Half-pints, like fo many Coy Goflips 
over their Quarterns of Brandy, as if they were afraid any body fhould 
fee ’em ; caft as many froward looks upon us Swords-imen, as fo many 
Mifers would do upon a couple of fpunging Acquaintance; as if they took 
us for fome of the wild Irib, that fhould have Cut their Throats in the 
beginning of the late Revolution. 


However we bid our felves Welcome into their Company ; and were 
fore’d for want of Room, the Kitchen being well fill’d, to mix higgle- 
de piggle-de, as the Rooks amongft the Crows upon the Battlements of a 
Church-Steeple: ‘Uhey leering at us under their Rongrace with as much 
contempt as fo many Primitive Chriftians at a couple of Pagans. 


We, like true Proteftant Topers, who fcorn the Hypocrifie of Tipling 
by half Pints, as if we .drank rather to wafh away our Sz#s than our 
Sorrows, appear’d bare-fac’d, call’d for a Quart at once, and foon difcover’d 
our Religion by our Drinking; whilft they, like true Puritans, gifted 
with abundance of holy Cheats, will never be Catch’d over more than 
half a Pint, tho’? they’ll drink Twenty at a Sitting. | 


The Wine prov’d extraordinary, which indeed was no more than we 
expected, when we found our felves Surrounded with fo many Spiri- 
tual Mum-chances, whofe Religious Looks fhew them to be true Lovers 


of what the Righteous are too apt to efteem as the chiefeft Bleffing of 
Providence. 


We had not fat long, obferving the Humours of the drowthy Saints 
about us, but feveral amongft them began to look as chearful, as if they 
had drown’d the terrible apprehenfions of Futurity, and thought no more 
of Damnation, than a Whore of a Twelve-months ftanding. 


The Drawer now was conftantly imploy’d in replenifhing their Scanty 
Meafures; for once warm’d, they began to drink fo faft, twas the Bufi- 
nefs of one Servant co keep them doing. Notwiftanding their great 
averfion to external Ceremony, one pluck’d off his Hat, and ask’d his 
next Neighbour, What do?/t thou think, Friend, this coft me? But before thou 
tellef? me, let me Drink; and I hope thou underft and lt my meaning, This I 
fuppofe, was the Canting Method of paying more than ordinary Ve- 
neration to fome peculiar thoughts ; which by this {tratagem were ren- 
der’d Intelligible to each other: For I took Notice this Allegorical me- 
thod of drinking fome obliging Health, was obferv’d thro’? the whole 
Society, with reverence of uncover’d Heads, under a crafty pretence 
of examining into the price of each others Hat; and when they were 
defirous to Elevate their Lethargick Spirits with the circulation of a Bum-~ 
per, one fills it, and offers the prevailing Temptation to his left Hand 
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Companion in théfe words, faying, Friead, does the Spirit move thee td rea 
ceive the good Creature thus plentifully? The other replys, Yes,Do thou take 
and enjoy the fruits of thy owa Labour, and by the help of Grace I will drink 
another as full. ‘Thus did the liquorifh Saints quaff it about as merrily, 
after their precife Canting manner, as fo many Country Parfons over a 
Tub of Ale, when freed from the remarks of their cenforious Parithi- 
oners, till, like reprobate Sinners, who have not the fear of Providence 
before their Eyes, they were deluded by Satan into a Wicked State of 
Drunkennefs. 


By this time the fubtile Spirits of the Noble Juice had given in us 
frefh motion to the Wheels of Life, and Coroborated thofe fprings which 
impart Vigour and Aétivity to the whole Engine of Mortality ; and my 
Friend muft needs be fo frolikfome to Tune his Pipes, and entertain us 
with a Song, in order to try whether thofe who were deaf to Reafon 
and good Manners, had any Ears towards Mufick with their Wine, which 
are ufually held to be fuch infeparable Companions, that the true Relifh 
of the one, can never be Enjoy’d without the affiftance of the other: 
And becaufe the words happen’d in fome meafure applicable to that pre- 
{ent Juncture, I have thought it not amifs to infert ’em. ar 


SON G. 
HY fbould Chriftians be reftrain'd 


From the brisk enliv’ning Juice, 
Fleaven enly has ordain’d 


(Thro? Love ¢o Man) for humane ufe? 
Should not Claret be deny'd 

To the Turks, theyd Wifer grow; 
Lay their Alchoran afide, 

And foon believe as Chriftians doe 


CHORUS. 


For Wine and Religion, like Mufick and Wine, 
As they are Good in themfelves, do to Goodnefs incline ; 
And make both the Spirit and Fleb fo divine, 
That our Faces and Graces both equally {hine: 
Then ftill let the Bumper round Chriftendom pajs, 
For Paradice loft may be found in Glafs. 





Juft as my Friend had ended his Sonnet, in came the little Lord of the 
Tippling Tenement, about the height of a Nine-pin, with his Head in 
a Hat of fuch Capacious Dimenfions, that his Body was as much drown’d 
under the difproportion’d Brims of this unconfcionable Caftor, as a Pig- 
my under the Umbrage of a Giants Bongrace, or a Moufe crept into a 
Clofe-ftool-pan. He was button’d into a plain Veftment that touch’d 
no part of his Body but his Shoulders; his Coat being fo large, and his 
Carcafe fo little, thar it hung about him like a Maukin upon a crofse 
{tcik in a Country Peas-field: His Arms hung dangling like a Mobs 
Taffy mounted upon a Red-herring upon St. David’s-day, and his Legs 
fo flender, they bid defiance to any ParifhStocks. | 
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He waited a little whilethe motion of the Spirit; and when he had com- 
os*d his Countenance, and put himfelf into a fit pofture for Reproof, he 
reaks into this following Oration, Pray, Friend, forbear this Prophane bollor- 
ing and booting in my Houfe, the wicked Notfe thou mak’? among my Sober 
Friends, is neither pleafing tothem nor me; and fince I find the Wine is too 
powerful for thy Inward-man, I muft needs tell thee I will draw thee no more 
of it. I therefore defire thee to Pay for what thou haft had, aud depart my 


Houfe, for I do not like thy ways,. nor does any Body here approve of thy rant- 
ing doings. 


We were not much furpris’d at this piece of Fanatical Civility, it be- 
ing no more than we expected; but the manner of his delivery, render’d 
his words fo very diverting, that we could not forbear laughing him into 
fo great a Paffion, that the looks of the little Saint, difcover’d as great a 
Devil in his Heart, as a Pious Difciple of his bignefs could be well poffefs’d 
with: Then according to his Requeft, we paid our Reckoning, and left 
him ina condition of Vinegar and Crabs Eyes, upon a great ferment. 


From thence (purfuant to my Friends inclinations) we adjourn’d to the 
Sign of the Angel in Faxchurcheftreet, where the Vintner, like a double- 
dealing Citizen condefcended as well to draw Carmans Comfort, as the 
Confolatory Juice which Nature has beftow’d on more deferving Mor- 
tals. There my Friend had the good Fortune to meet with fome of his 
Acquaintance with whom we Joyn’d, and made up, together, as pretty a 
Tippling Society, as ever were drawn into a Circumference, from the 
Noble Center of a Punch-Bowle; tho’ [our] Liquor was the Blood of the 
Grape, in which we found that delectable Sweetnefs, that fo many thirfty 
Pigs round a Trough-ful of Ale-grounds, could not have expreft more fatis- 
faction in their Grunts, than we did in our merry Songs and Catches, 


Time now taking the Advantage of our carelefnefs, prun’d his Wings, 
and fled with fuch Celerity, that he had brought the Noon of Night upon 
our Backs before our Thoughts had meafur’d out a fufficiency of the 
Noble Creature to our craving Appetites; and as we were contending 
with the droufie Mafter for the other Quart, who fhould come in and 
put an end to our Controverfie; but a Tall, Meagre, Carrionly Cozy-fum- 
ble, and with him his Crazy Crew of Cornigerous Halberteers,wholook’d, 
together, like ‘fadas and his Accomplices, or a parcel of Tom-T——d-Men 
with their long Poles coming to Gauge a Vault. When he had given . 
us a fair Sight of his painted Authority, which he ftamp’d down upon 
the boards before him, with as much threatning Violence, as a ‘fack-Adams 
ina Mufick-houfe, at the end of every itrain, when dancing with a Quar- 
ter-{taff; Then, with as much Pride as a Loobily Mayor of a Countr 
Corporation, he open’d his Mouth, like Bal/aam’s Afs, and thus Spake ; 
Look you, dye fee me, Gentlemen? *Lis an unfeafonable time of Night for Peo- 
ple to be mind every honeft Man ought to have been in his Bed an hour or 
two ago. That's true, faid I, for no body ought to be up fo late, but 
Conftables and their Watches; at which fome of the Company titter’d ; 
which gave great offence to the Cholerick Confervator, who commanded 
us inftantly to be gone, or he would commit us te the Counter. A Wine- 
Cooper in the Company, being well aquainted with this fhred of Autho- 
rity, usd imporiunate Solicitations for the Liberty of drinking another 
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Quart, faying, Pray Mr. Conftable, don’t be thas fevere with us ;*twas but laft 
Night you and I were drinking at a later hour together, I therefore hope you won't 
deny us the Priviledge your felf has fo lately taken. This bitter RefleCtion, 
toft into the very Mouth ofa Magiftrate, had fuch an. unfavory relifh, 
that he could not {wallow it; but commanded his Black-guard to take 
us to the Poultry-Counter ; who prefently fell on, like fo many Foot-Pads ; 
firft fecur’d our Weapons, and then led us along by the Elbows, in Tri- 
umph to the Rats-Caftle, where we were forc’d to do pennance till the next 
Morning, in obedience to the Will of a Cucumber Cormorant, a Taylor 
good Lord! At whom I had flung a Remnant of hard words, which 
made the Crofs-leg’d Nit-cracker more particularly my Enemy. 


After we had pafs’d thro” a fpacious Porch, where Knaves ina fore- 
noon may be feen in Clufters as thick as Pick-pockets round Tyburn at 
an Execution, or Beggars at a Hall Gate upon a Feftival day, we came 
to a frightful Grate, more terrible than the Scene of Hell in Circe, where 
Oak and Iron were met in Conjun€tion to Eclipfe our Liberty.After two or 
three knocks of Authority were given at the Gate, a fingle-headed Cer- 
berus, ina fur Cap, let fall a Chain, from the Back of a Barricado, that 
made a more terrible ratling in our Ears, than the Tongue of a Scold, . 
or a Clap of Thunder: Then with a Key much bigger than St. Peters, 
in which there was enough Iron to have made a Porridge-Pot, and con- 
fifted of more Wards than are Parifhes in the City, he open’d the 
Wicket cf the Poor-Mans Purgatory, into which they thruft us, one 
upon the back of another, like fo many Swine into an Hogs-ftie. The 
Turn-Key was fo Civil to offer us Beds, but, upon fuch unconfcionable 
terms, that a Salt Sinner might have hir’d a Feather’d Conveniency in 
a Bawdy-Houfe, with a Downy Bed-fellow into the bargain, for lefs 


Money than they exacted for the Sheets; So, like good Husbands, we 
thank’d him for his Love, but refus’d his Courtefie. 


After we had taken two or three turns ina Pav’d-yard, viewing the 
Strength and Loftinefs of our Garrifon by Star-light, we began to reflect 
upon the Mifchance we had fallen under ; and look’d as fimpleas fo many 
Knight Errants fore’d intoan Enchanted Caftle. As we were thus rumi- 
rating upon our prefent Circumftances, we heard the Laughing of many 
Voices, mix’d with the confus’d wranglings ofa different Society: We 
ask’d the under Turn-key the meaning of this promifcuous Noife; who 
told us, the Prifoners on the Common-fide were driving away Sorrow ; 
and making themfelves merry with fome of their Paftimes: Upon which 
we made it our choice to be of their Society, and defir’d admittance (ac- 
cordingly) among{t "em, as a means to pafs away the tedioufnefs of the 
Night with fome diverfion; and alfothat we might Judge the better of 
Confinement, and the hardfhips of a Prifon. 


When we firft enter’d this Apartment, under the title of the Kzags- 
Ward, the mixtures of Scents that arofe from Mundangus Tobacco, 
foul Sweaty Toes, Dirty Shirts, the Sh-—t-Tud, ftinking Breaths, and un- 
cleanly Carcaffes, Poifon’d our Noftrils far worfe than a Southwark Ditch, 
a Tanners Yard, or a Tallow-chandlers Melting-Room. ‘The Ill-looking 
Vermin, with long Rufty Beards fwaddled up in Rags, and their heads 
fome cover’d with Thrum Caps, and others thrult into the tops of old 

| | Stockins ; 
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(8 ) 
Stockins ; fome quitted their Play they were before engage’d in, and cam: 
hovering round us, like fo many Canibals, with fuch devouring Counte- 
nances, as if a Man had been but a Morfel with ’em, all crying out Gar- 
nifo, Garmfb, as a Rabble in an InfurreCtion, cry Leberty, Liberty. We 
were fore’d to fubmit to their Dottrine of Non-refiftance,and comply with 
their demands, which extended tothe Sum of Two Shillings each. Ha- 
ving thus Paid our Initiation Fees, we were bid Welcome into the Kjngs- 
Ward; and to all the Priviledges and Immunities thereof. This Ceremony 
being ended, the Lowfie Affembly of Tatterdemallions, with their fingers 
in their Necks, return’d to their Sports, and were as merry as fo many 
Beggars ina Barn; fome of them form’d a high Court of fuftice, by 
whom a Criminal was to be try’d for Cracking his Lice between his 
Teeth, and Spitting out the Bloody Skins about the Ward, to the great 
Nufance of the good Subjeéts of Ezg/and under Confinement inthe Poultry: 
The Culprit mov’d the Court to allow him Counfel, which was gran- 
ted; and there happening to be amongft them a Fat York-/bire Attorney 
who was committed for foul Practice, and extorting undue Fees, the 
Offender at the Bar chofe him as his Advocate, who indeed was very 
induftrious in the defence of his Client, till a couple of unlucky Rogues, 
who were privately appointed to manage the Defign, came on a fud- 
dain, charg’d with their hands-full of Sir-reverence out of the excreting- 
Tub, mix’d up with Soot and Tallow, and asthe poor Pleader was ga- 
ping to the Court, with abundance of intention, they flap’d itinto his 
Mouth, as Poulterers do Pafte when they cram Capons; and what by 
wie ftrength of his Jaws he bit of with his Teeth, and would not fuffer 
to be internally apply’d, they anointed his Face with, till they had made 


him ftink like a Som-T——d-Man, and look as Beautiful as a Chimney- 
Sweeper. 


This put the Court, as well as the other Spectators, into an exceflive 
laughter, to fee the poor Lawyer Spit, Splutter, Spew, and run about 
Swearing and Curfing, Raving and Crying,like a Bed/amite that had broke 
his Chains ; they having hid the Bucket of Water, that he had nothing 
either to gargle his Mouth, or recover his Face to its Natural Comple- 
&tion: Every body was glad to efcape his fury, by keeping at a diftance; 
none came within the reach of his Arms, or the fcent of his Breath, which 
you may be fure ftunk as had as a Houfe of Office; till at laft he feifes 
a Young fellow, who had no hand in the matter, and blow’d upon him 
like a Bear upon a Dog, till he had almoft poifon’d him; and fo be- 
{meer’d him with Kifles, that they look’d as like one another in the 
Face, as the two Images of St. Dunftan’s Clock. In revenge of which, 
the Young Sufferer retir’d to the Stink-Tub, as a good fortrefs well ftor’d 
with Ammunition, there fifh’d for Pellats, which he caft fo thick upon 
his Adverfary, that he made him look and ftink like a Boge’d Bayliff, and 
now and then a Random-Shot hit a ftander-by, which had like to have 
begot him more Enemies: whatthe Lawyer could gather from theGround 
and pick off his Garment, he moft Manfully return’d, and fighting Cun- 
ning, being much upon the Dodg, an unlucky Bullet flew over his Shoul- 
der, and fhot a broken Perfumer juit in the Face, whofe Noftrils being 
us’d to Odoriferous Scents, were the more Offended at the unfavory mif. 
fortune, which came with fuch angry force, from a provok’d Enemy, that 
the major part of his Face was eclips’d by the Stinking Meflenger of War. 


Both 
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C9) 
Both fides maintain’d the Battel with great bravery, till their Ammu- 
nition was quite {pent, which forc’d them to end their Quarrel in a few 
hard Words. But notwith{tanding they gave equal Teftimonials of their 


undaunted Courage, yet I muft needs tell you, they both came off, favirig 
your Prefence, in a very Shitten Condition. 


When the foul mutiny was thus ended, which began. in a Sir-rever- 
ence, a general Search was made after the Bucket of Water, in ofder to 
wash off their Impurities with which, in the heat of PafMion, they had- 
wofully defil’d each other ; after a fedulous enquiry, they found the hid 
den Element, which by cleaning their Hands and Faces, they foon died 
of a Beaftly Complexion. 


By this time moft of the Pedicwlous Inhabitants of thefe uncomfort- 
able Confines, being well tired with the Paftimes of the Night, were fit 
ting Naked in their Cabins over-hauling their Shirts, and preffing their 
Eight-leg’d Enemies to death between their Thumb-nails, wherefoe’er they 
found them; every now and then came a frightful figure from aloft, 
clawing his own ffefh for madnefs, he was fo Loufie ; turns his But- 
tocks o'er the edge of a Wooden Conveniency, lets fly, and away 
Scowres up again: At laft defcends a Fellow in a Mourning Surplifs, 
and in his hand a Wooden Porridge-difh, whofe hair ftood as if, Medafa- 
like, ic had been turn’d into Snakes; whither fhould he trot, but to 
the Pail of Water, where the Dunghil-{cented Combatants had wafh’d 
off their Mire, and quaffs offa couple of Bumpers very favourly ; butas 
foon as it was down, he found it left a very unpallatable Relifh behind 
it, which made poor drowthy Barzaby fall a Spitting and Curfing, the 
Plague D—an the Pump, it is grown fo rotten, and makes the Water tafte fo ftrong 
of the Tree, that we {hall be all poifowd. "This unlucky deception of the 
innocent miftaken Wretch, rais’d amongft my Friends and [a great deal 
of Merriment ; who, like the reft of Mankind, were under a natural pro- 
penfity to laugh at mifchief. ‘The fellow had got drunk in the Cellar, 
and went to Bed before the Prifoners began their Revels, and knew 
nothing of the feud had been rais’d by the dropings of the Fundament, 
which occafion’d him to be thus deceiv’d. 


Now the whole Family were grown as filent as fomany Hogs when 
their Bellies are full, nothing being heard but Snoring, except now and 
then a Crack from the ftretching of a Loufes Skin, or an ingrateful Sound 
from the untunable Drone of a filthy Bag-pipe, which is never heard, 
but by the affiftance of a ftinking breath: With this of fort Mufick were 
our Ears entertain’dall Night; and that my Eyes might be oblig’d with 
anfwerable fatisfaction, I thought it now the only time to look about 
me, where I obferved Men lay pill’d in Cabins one upon another, like 
Coffins in a Burying Vault, poffefling only the fame allowance above 
Ground, as the Dead do under, their Breadth and Length, and that’s all. 
Other poor Currs, that wanted the conveniency of Kennels, (being fuper- 
numerary to the Sleeping Huts) were lain fome upon Benches, as if they 
had been bred Courtiers Footmen: Others Coil’d underneath, like Dogs, 
and flept as found as Low-Country Soldiers: Some lay round the Fire, 
almoft cover’d with afhes, like Pottatoes roafting, with their Nofes in 
ConjyunGion with one anothers A-—-—s, like Hogs upon a Dung-hil: 
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Thefe I fuppofe were tender Mortals, bred upat the Forge, and as great 
Enemies tocold weather, asthe Mad, Fellow that walks about the Town 
Naked. Another was crept into a Corner, and had whelm’d over his 
Head the Afhes Tub, and fo made a Night-Cap of an Ale-firkin, to 
defend his head from the coldnefs of the weather. 


With thefe fort of Obfervations we paft away the dull hours of Con. 
finement till the morning; and were all as glad to fee day-light again, 
as a Man would be to fee the Sun, that had tumbled by accident into 
a neglected Cole-pit: Our Fellow Sufferers began now to awake, ftretch 
and yawn, and hawk up their Soot-colour’d Flegm, congeal’d in their 
filthy Stomachs, with unwholefome Belch and nafty Oroovoko. Every one 
ftinking as he rows’d from his warm Den, like a Fox newly unkenneld. 
Now, I muft confefs, I was fore’d to hold my Nofe to the Grate, and 
Snuff hard for alittle frefh Air; for I wase’en choak’d with the unwhole- 
fome fumes that arofe from their uncleanly Carcafles: Were the burning 
of Old Shooes, Dray-mens-Stockins, the diping of Card-matches, and a 
full Clofe-ftool-pan, to be prepared in one Room, as a Nofegay to tor- 
ment my Noftrills, it could not have prov’d a more effectual Pu- 
nifhment. 


At laft I heard the Keys begin to rattle, which tho they were Indiffe- 
rent Mufick over Night, they were very pleafing to my Ears in the Morn- 
ing. The Turn-Key now, according to my wifhes, let us into the Yard, 
where we drew a little new breath, and belch’d into the World thofe 
Peftilential Seeds which were drawn into our Bodies, from the three fatal 
Sifters Filth, Poverty, and Lazinefs. 


We now thought it neceffary to fortifie our Stomachs with a Morn- 
ings draught, and accordingly defcended into the Cellar to the fame pur- 
pofe, where every Captive, that had either Money or Credit, was for 
pofting with all Speed. 


Now we were happily come into the Converfation of the Ladies, who 
(poor Creatures) in tatter’>d Garments, and without Head-cloaths, look’d 
as if they were juft deliver’d from the Rude hands of an unmerciful 
Rabble. One amongft the reft, who had fomething more than ordinary 
in her Perfon, to recommend her to our Notice, I drank to, and beg’d the 
favour of her Company, which without much importunity fhe granted ; 
and aftera little talk, 1 took the freedom to ask her what fhe wasin 
for: She hefitated a little, at laft told me fhe was at the fuit of a Tally- 
man in Houads-ditch, for things to the Value of four Pounds; and that 
he offer’d to Kifs it out, but {he would not let him; for which reafon 
he Arrefted her, and had her run up to an Execution. But,I fuppofe, 
Madam (faid I) you have heartily repented fince, that you refus’d the 
offer. Wo Sir, fhe replyed, rather than I would gratifie the defires of fuch 
unmerciful Rogues as either ‘I ally-man, Pawn-Broker or Bailiff, I would Pro- 
ftitute my felf to the honeft Porters in the Town: For Td have you to know, 
Sir, I fcorz to defile my body with fuch Vermin, fach inhumane Kpaves, that 
can’t be content to cheat People out of their Money, but muft Cozen them out of 
their Liberty too. Here are but Thirteen poor Wretches of us ow the Commone 
fide, and Twelve of ’ew were brought in upon the Tally-account ; and if Pro- 
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vidence (bew us no more Mercy than our C yedttors, here they may keep us as 
examples of their Cruelty, to frighten others in their Books to turn either Whore 
or Thief, to get Money to be Punciual to their Payments, which many have been 


fore'’d to do, to my certain knowledge, to fatisfie the hungry demands of thofe 
VUnconfcionable Ufurers. 


I was mightily pleas’d with the Womans talk, becaufe I thought it 
reatonable to believe there was abundance of truth in’t. For People that 
are poor, to pay fuch unreafonable extortion as Cent per Cent, it’s a Scan- 
dal to the Laws, an Enemy to the Publick Good, a great oppreffion of 


the Poor,a fhame to Chriftianity; and all to gratifie the Miferly Lufts 
of infatiate Confciences. 


I rofe up and peep’d a little about to furvey this Subteranean Boo- 
zing Ken; and found it divided by as many Paritions, as the Temple- 
Houfe of Office, tho’ I confefs it fmele not quite fo fweet: The Walls 
were Varnifh’d with the {lime of Snails; and had nothing to cover their 
Nakednefs in the coldeft of Weather, but a Tiffany Cobweb wherein 
hung Spiders as Big as Humble-Bees that had not been molefted witha 
Broom fince they were firft enliven’d. The Tables and Benches were 
of Sturdy Oak,handed down thro’ many many Ages to Pofterity,and look’d 
of that venerable Antiquity, as if they had been faithful Servants to fome 
great Man inthe firft year of Jubilee. Like undutiful Children, we Trod 
and Spit upon the bare Skin of our firft Parent, Earth; for "twas floor’d 
like a Barn, tho’ it ftunk like a Stable; for every Body Pifs’d as they fat, 
without requiring the ufe of a Chamber-Pot. 


By this time came down the Conftable who cornmitted us, with a 
Countenance as white as the head of a Ramford-Ca/f; and both his Sleeves 
arm’d with Spanifh Needles of all forts and fizes, with here and there 
a Remnant of Bafting-Thread and Stitching-Silk, hanging upor his Coat 
and Stockins. His Shoes, behind in the Quarters, being polifh’d with 
the Sweat of his Heels, of a Jet-colour, to fhow his Profeffion requires 
him to be often Slip-fhod. By Virtue of his painted Rowling-pin, he 
remov’d us from the Plagues of Scot/and, and carry’d us before our Betters, 
Sir Milk and Maycril, to anfwer what Mr. Stab/ecunt, could alledge againft 
us. When his Worfhip had fet his Band to rights, and Drefs’d his Coun- 
tenance with abundance of Gravity, he betakes himfelf to his Elbow- 
Chair, plac’d within a Bar, to keep unmannerly Tranfgreflors at their 
due diftance, and alfo to fecure his Corns from the carelefs affronts of whif- 
pering Conftables, who are commonly proud to be feen ftanding between 
Juftice and the People. Our bufinefs was foon difpatch’d ; twas a cafe fo 
familiar to his Worfhip, that he had it his at fingers ends, without con- 
fulting of Keeble: For all the charge delivered againft us was Tippling at 
an unteafonable hour, and refufing to go home according to the command 
of Authority. But Mr. Backram being highly difpleas’d at fome aggra- 
vating Words I had given him over Night, told his Wifdom I threa- 
ten'd him; and faid IT would make him pay five Pound an hour for 
Netaining of me. How! fays Sir Serious, Pray what are you, that you Value 
your Time at fo precious a Rate, or that dave [peak fuch affrightuing words 
to the face of the Kings Reprefentative? Treply’d, An’t pleafe your Worfhip, 
{ama Gauger, and was out laft Night about the Kings Bufinefs as well 
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as Mr. Conftable; and the King, for ought I know, has fuftain’d two 
or three hundred Pounds damage by my being detain’d from my Duty, for 
which I look upon it Mr. Conftable muft be anfwerable, for I affure 
him, I will give a report of the matter to the Commiffioners. 


This put his Gravity to his hems and ha’s. I maj? confefs, Mr.Con- 
Stable, (laid he) You did not do well to commit one of his Majefties Officers ; 
it was very unadvifedly done of you. Well, Gentlemen, paying your Fees, you 
may all go about your Bufinefs, I have nothing further to fay to you. 


Had it not been for the affiftance of a few Brains, and a little Con- 
fidence, I had been bound over to the Seffions: But I blefs my Stars, a 
lucky Providence prevented the misfortune ; and reftor’d us to our for- 
mer Liberty. Being now glad we had fhak’d off the Yoke of Confine- 
ment at foeafiea Rate, without paying for either Drunkennefs, Swea- 
ring, orthe like, which are ascommonly accumulated upon any ‘Tranfgref- 
fors under our Circumftances, as it is to find Canvas, Stay-tape, and Buck- 
ram in a Taylors Bill. As we had been fellow Sufferers together, there was 
no parting without a Glafs ; fo we went tothe Rofe Tavern inthe Poultry, 
where Wine, according to its merit, had juftly gain’da Reputation ; and 
there in a Snug Room, warm’d with Brufh and Faggot, over a quart 
of Good Claret, we laugh’d at our Nights Adventure, and Curs’d the Con- 
{table. And that all others, who fall into his Clutches, may do the like, 


‘I have given them the fame Words to their Affiftance. 


May Rats and Mice 
Confume his Shreds, 

His Patterns and his Meafures ; 
May Nits and Lice 
Infeft his Beds, 

And Care confound his Pleafures. 
May his Long-Bills 
Be never paia; 

And may his Help-mate Horn him; 
May all his Ills 
Be Publick made; 

And may his Watchmen Scorn him. 
May Cucumbers 
Be all his Food, 

And Small-Beer be his Liquor ; 
Luftful Defires 
Still fire his Blood, 

But may bis Reins grow weaker. 
When old, may he 
Reduced be, 

From Conftable to Beadle, 
And live until 
He cannot feel 


His Thimble from his Needle. 
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After we had drank a refrefhing Glafs, my Friend and I took leavd 
of our Companions ; and concluded to take a turn in Guild-ball, which 
he told me was a fine Place; and my Lord Mayors chofen Dining- 
room, upon his Day of Trinmph. As I came out of the Tavern, Bum- 
kin-like, 1 could no more forbear ftaring at Bow-Steep/e, than an Aftrolo- 
ver could looking at a Blafizg-ffar, or a Young Debauchee, at a fine Woman: 
isut I wonder’d the Projector of fuch a Noble Pyramid, fhould form fo 
mean a Model for the Church; which compar’d together, are juft the 
reverfe of St. Andrews Holbora, the one being like a Woman with a Beau- 
tiful Kace joyn’d toa deform’d Body, and the other, like an old Pigmy’s 
head upon a young Giants Shoulders. But, pray, faid I, what is the 
meaning of that terrible Monfter upon the Top, inftead of a Fane, or 
Weather-cock ? Why that (fays my Friend) is a Brazen Dragon, exalted 
as an Emblem of the Churches Perfecution: The Diffenters once look’d 
Devilifhly a Squint at it, but now they dread it no more, than More of 
More-hall did the Dragon of Waztly. 


From thence we Joftled thro’ a. parcel of bufie Citizens, who blun- 
der’d along with as much {peed towards the Change, as-Lawyers in — 
Term time towards Weftminfter-hall, till we turn’d down K fugs-(treet, and 
came to the Place intended ; Which I enter’d with as great aftonifhment, 
to fee the Gyants,as the Morrocco did London,when he faw the Snow fall, ¥ 
ask’d my Friend the meaning or defign of fetting up thofe two Lubberly 
prepofterous Figures, for I fuppofe they had fome peculiar end in’t ? Truly, 
{ays my Friend, Iam wholly Ignorant of what they intented by ’em,unlefs 
they were to fhow the City what huge Loobies their Forefathers were, 
or elfe to fright ftubborn Apprentices into obedience: for the dread of 
appearing before two fuch Monftrous Loggerheads, will fooner reform 
their manners, or mould ’em into a compliance of their Mafter’s Will, 
then carrying ’em before my Lord Mayor, or the Chamberlain of Lox- 
don; for fome of them are as much frighted at the Names of Gog and 
Magog, as little Children are at the terrible found of Raw-head and Bloody- 


Bones. 


Pray, faid I, what are yon clu‘ter of People doing, that feem all as 
bufie as fo many Fools at the Royal Oak Lottery? Truly, faid my Friend, 
you are fomething miftaken in your comparifon ; if you had faid Kyvaves, 
you had hit it, for that’s the S—--s C—-t; and I muft needs give’em 
that Character, That I never yet knew one Foo/ among them, tho’ they 
have todo witha great many. All thofe Tongue-padders who are Chat- 
tering within the Bar, are Picking the Pockets of thofe that ftand with- 
out. You may know the Sufferers by their pale Faces; the Paffions of 
Hope, Fear, and Revenge, hath put them into fuch diforder, they are as 
eafie to be diftinguifh’d in a Croud by their Looks, as an Owle from a 
Hawk, or a Country Efquire from a ‘Town Sharper. , 


He’s a very comely Gentleman, faid I, that fits upon the Bench; and 
puts on as pleafing a Countenance, as if, like a God, he view’d with Plea- 
fure the Jars and Difcords of contending Mortals, that Fret and Fume 
beneath him. | 


My Friend reply’d, He might well look merrily who fits the playing 
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of fo rhany great Games, and is fure always to bé on tlie Winning-fide. 
For you muft know, fays he, thefe Courts are like Publick Gaming-Tables, 
the Steward’s the Box-keeper, the Councel and Attorneys are the 
Sharpers, and the Clients the Fools that are bubbled out of their Money. 


Pray what is that Croud doing at the other end of the Hall? Thar, 
my Friend told me, was the Court of Confcience, whofe bufinefs it is to 
take care that a Debtor, of a Sum under forty Shillings, fhall not pay 
Money fafter than he can get it. ”Tisa very reafonable Eftablifhment, 
without Jefting, for the prevention of poor Peoples ruin, who lie at the 
Mercy of a parcel of Rafcally Tally-men, and fuch like Uncon{cionable 
‘Traders, who build their own Well-fare upon the Miferies and Wants of 
others. There are feveral other Courts held here, befides what we now 
{ee fitting, but this I think does the moft good of any of ’em, except to 
the Lawyers; and they look upon it with as evil an Eye, as the Devil 
look’d over Lincolz. 


Pray, faid I, whofe graceful Pictures are thefe,that are fo great an Orna- 
ment to the Place? My Friend reply’d, They were the grave Sages of 
the Law. Sure, faidI, he was no skillful Artift that painted °em. Do 
but fee how black he has made fome of the Palms of their Hands. 
Poh, poh, crys my Friend, I find you are no Judge of Painting; Why 
it muft be fo, that’s nothing but the Shadow, don’t you fee the Light ftrikes 
full upon the back of the hand, and confequently the infide muft appear 
Dark ; That’s true (faid I) I thank you for making me fo muchthe Wifer : 
I muft confefs it isan Art [haveno knowledge in. Pray whofe Pictures 
are thofe atthe upper end? Thofe, reply’d my Friend, are the King and 
the Late Queen Mary; and thofe in black Gowns, with the Purte be- 
fore them, are fuch who have been Chancellors. Blefs me! faid I, Pain- 
ting isa fine Art: How ftedfaftly all thofe in black look upon the King ? 
But, to my thinking, all thofe who come after in Red, Squint with one 
Eye upon his Majefty, and the other wiftfully upon the Purfeand Mace. 


Away, away, fays my Friend, that’s nothing but your foolifh fancy, 
 fhall apply the old Proverb to you, As the Fool thinketh, the Bell clinketh. 
We have feen all we can fee here at this time, Pll go and fhow you St. 
Pauls, and by that time, I reckon you'll have got you a good Stomach to 
your Dinner. 


According to my Friends Propofal, we fteer’d our Courfe towards the 


famous Cathedral ; and as we pafs’d along Cheapfide, we met an old fellow 


with a Nofe (blefs my Eye-fight /) ’twas as long almoft as a Rowling- 
Pin, and I am fure as big at the end asa Foot-ball, befet with Carbuncles 
and Rubies, no Priaces Nofe could have appear’d more Glorious ; and 
look’d as frefh as the Gills of an angry Turky-cock; and was fo rarea 
fence for his Mouth, that whoever fights him, muft firft knock off the 
Gnomon of his Face, or he could never propofe to do his ‘Teethany Dam- 
mage. J wonder (faid 1) he fhould be fo foolifh to walk the ftreets in 
publick: Certainly if he would keep private, and only fhow himfelf in 
Bartholomew Fair, amongit the Arabian Monfters, he might make his 
Nofe worth two or three hundred Pound a yearto him. Says my Friend, 
It’s nothing now, to what it isfome times; you fee itin the Wane Banach 
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forc’d to have it par’d every full Moon, it grows fo faft. I fee by its Redaefs 
it has been done lately ; Vl warrant you he has hada Pound or two of 
Stakes cut off on’e within this day or Two. I vow, faid I, ’tis ve 
{trange ; methinks my Note begins to {well at the very thoughts of him. 
Sure this is Jom “folly, the Song was made on, is he not? 


No, fays my Friend, This is a good honeft fellow, a Fally-man; 
and is a cue Toper of Claret; he will fic Twelve hours in a Tavern 
before he can fill his Nofe, when he has replenifh’d which, he Staggers 
home; and the Bottle-end being Spungy, he Squeezes it againinto his 
Mouth and has the pleafure of Drinking on’t a fecond Time; and will 
live longer, they fay, by fucking his Nofe, than a Bear can by licking 
his Paws. Marry, faid I, that may well be, for if you tell mé Truth, 
his Nafal Runlet affords much the better Liquor. 


We had not gone much further, but we met with a fellow ftark Naked 
from the Waft upward, arm’d witha lufty Cudgel ; I concluded he muft 
be either Fool or Madman, to expofe his bare fiefh to the fharp Pinches 
of fo cold a Seafon; Buthowever, I enquir’d of my Friend ifhe knew the 
meaning of his ridiculous Whimfie? Who Reply’d, He had heard he 
was a Man of good Parts and Learning; and from thence did believe 
he wasa kind of felf-will’d Phz/ofopher, who had a mind to broach fome 
new Principles, and make People believe he firft left off his Cloaths to 
keep him Warm, and ever fince has refus’d to put’em on for fear he 
fhould catch Cold by wearing em. But I fancy has made but few 
Profelytes; he has gone in this manner many years, till his Skin is by the 
Weather as hard as the outward part of a Draymans Shooe. I met him 
the laft Snowy day we had, going into the Fields (inftead of a Mouthful) 
to take his Belly-full of frefh Air ; and efteems it much better walking 
then, than at Mid-fummer. 


By this time we were come to Cheapfide-Conduit, pallifado’d in with 
Chimney-fweepers Brooms. "Thele we pafs’d, and enter’d into Pauls 
Church-yard ; where our Eyes were furpris’d with fuch a Mountainous 
heap of Stones, that I thought it muft require the affiftance ofa whole 
Nation for an Age to remove ’em from the Quary, and pile ’em upon 
one another in fuch admirable Order, and to fo Stupendious a height. 


Weturn’d to the Right, where Bookfellers were as Plenty as Pedlars ata 
Fair,: and Parfons in their Shopsas bufily fearching after the Venerable 
Conceits of our Worm-eaten Anceftors, as if they came thither for want of 
Brains, or a Library, to patch upa Seafonable Difcourfe forthe follow- 

ing Sunday. | : 


Pray, fays my Friend, take Notice of that old Lanthorn-Jaw’d Peri- 
patetick, fo thoughtfully perambulating in his Ware-houfe of Roman 
Saints, Religious Heathens, and Honeft Sociable Moralifts. He looks 
fo like a Modern Polititian, as if thro the whole Courfe of his Life he had 
Studied nothing but a Machiavel. In all feafons of the Year you may 
find him walking in his Shop; and (like a Spazifb Farrier, that Shooes 
Horfes in his Cloak) he is never to be feen without his hanging Coat, 
at all Times, andinall Bufinefs: For as the Satyr in the Fables, could 
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with the fame breath, blow Hot and Coid ; fois his Ir Mantle pot * 
fefs’'d of the like qualities; for he wears it in the Winter to keep him E 
Warm, and in the Summer as an Umbrella to skreen his wither’'d Car- 
cafe from the fcorching Sun-beamés. Tho he has but a {mall Head, he 
has a great deal more Brains than a Goofe; and never gave any body 
an Occafion to call him Fool that ever dealt with him. He’s {fo far a 
true bred Exglifbman, as to be a great Enemy to the intreft of France; 
for he rails mightily againft Taverns, and never drinks Wine but when 
he’s treated. He’s a little too Cunning to be too Honeft, and too Miferly 
to be Generous; Loves nothing more than his Money, and hates nothing fo 
much as to part withit: Calls Generofity, Folly ; Charity, Extravagance ; 
| Over-reaching, Wifdom ; Nigardlinefs, Difcretion; and Unconfcionable 
: Extortion, but a lawful Intereft. Since Winchefter quarts were thrown out 
& of fafhion, he never has been known to Drink ftrong Drink but once, and 
then treated by his Apprentice, who had found at the Door a piece of 
Money, and being upon his Mafters Ground, he claim’d the right; and f 
after fome little Conteft about the matter, they agreed to {pend it. 
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It now being about Three a Clock, we concluded to go into Pauls, 
if an Account of which, I fhall give in my next. | 
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